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The Police and the Peopie.

Gen. Bingham has made a good
He has abolished the vice
squad, with sympathetic remarks

start.

for the poor victims whose pres-
ence in the city was supposed to
make it nacesscry.
“shoo-fly cops” to work, with a
X aprpeal to the higher polic
oflicials to meet him in mutual con-

l25s as it is hateful.
No department of a great city <o
closely affects the people’s daily life
as that of the police. They can make crime, shield crime, profit by crime
or prevent and detect crime. They can hamper the citizen in his rights
and sell permission to break the laws to corrupt men. They can become
agents of oppression.
The men in Gen. Bingham's department are a fine body.
anxious to show what they can do.
. The man who solves the police problem in New York will make for

They are

himself a name greater than Waring’s. Is Bingham the man? He does|

not lack energy or resolution. That he is new to New York is nothing.
Waring came from Rhode Island. New Yorkers do not “know it all.”
The German cities, which are among the best governed in the world,
draw their higher officers from other cities as freely as American colleges
draw professors, and with as little regard to politics.
Bingham is welcome, carpet-bag and all.

The. chauffeur who broke his neck to avoid killing a bicyclist did a heroic
thing. But if he had been running at legal speed neither he nor the wheelman
would have been in danger.

A New Idea in Traction.

The adoption by Western steam railroads of gasoline motor cars for
ghort-haul passenger traffic points to interesting possibilities in traction
development.

These cars were first brought to a state of operative efficiency by the
Dnion Pacific. On recent trials on the Chicago and Alton they main-
tained a speed of thirty-five miles an hour at a minimum of expense.
They have been used experimentally on Oregon lines, and it is now an-
nounced that the Illinois Central wilt equip its Chicago and New Orleans
suburban trains with this motive power. They do away with costly

-houses, third rails and trolley wires. They enable all steam rail-
soads to meet local trolley competition easity and at small expense.

Are they destined to replace the trolley car? If, as seems likely,
they. make rural and interurban communication only a matter of right of
way and rails, they should greatly facilitate transit and incidentafly herald
the day of reduced fares.

' Millions for Luxuries.

New York bought goods to the value of $823,000,000 in foreign
markets last year. It is as a purchaser of luxuries that Father Knicl.:cr-
bocker, who last year outdid himself in extravagance, attracts attention.

He paid forty millions for diamond brooches, pearl dog-collars and
mstomobiles. He spent seventy-three millions on champagne and othe.r
things to drink. His bill for fine embroideries was $12,000,000. His
tmported cigars cost $3,000,000, and for silks and tapestries, paintings
and fine china many millions more.

Is there any museum in the world like the shops of New York? .Is
there any other so liberal a customer as the New Yorker and the visitor in

New York? , )
For him Hindoo craftsmen are fashioning ivory and hammering

He has set the

fidence that makes spying as ne:d-

Reversed!

By J. Campbell Corv.
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A Better Suggestion.

To the Bditor of The Evening World:

B. W. R. asks: “Is it possible to run
rallropd trains, &c., by clockwork?’ I
don't know, but I think that the wind-
ing-up part is where the (rouble comes
in. Might add, that an invention com-
peliing certaln compenies to run their
tralns LIKE clockwork would secure Iis
originator a cosey corner in the hall o.
tame. W. A. G.
Why Guy Jerseymen?

To_the Pltor of The Evening World:
Whenoe the wholesale guying to which
New Jersey and Jersey'ren are sub-
jected? Iam a Jerseyman and am ‘‘up”
in all the history, &c., of the State and
I want to go on record as saying tha'

'I (as well as every other true Jersey-

man) am proud of my stanch little
State. It's history, both colonial and
revolutionary, as well as since then,

brass. Norman peasants are making cheeses for him and Persians are
weaving carpets. Dealers are ransacking Itafian palaces and plundenngi
churches to adorn his home. And he is paying the bill with a cheerful-,
ness engendered of good times. Does he ever stop to think that the flood !

tide of prosperity frequently precedes the ebb of business depression? |

shows patriotism. courage, brillancy
and generosity. As to Its mosqulitos,
they are not a patch on thase of Long
or Staten Island or Connecticut. It is
no more malarial than New York State.
Its people are wide awake and progres-
sive. As for diversified scenery, Jer

_etters from the People

@

|sey's sea coast, her suburban towns and
her Sussex Coun'y mountains afford &
beauty not surpassed on earth, Hurrah
for the dear littls State!
P. K. BOTOLPH.
Snobbish Schoolchildren.

Tn the Bditor of The Evening World:

I recently moved here from Boston.
Grown-up New Yorkers treat us well
(the few we've met), but my children's
schoolrates are littls snobs. They os-
tracize my children because we live In

¥  Answers to

& four-room flat and keep no servant.

It 1s a priva e school and 1 am told

nearly all private schoolohlldren have

similar standards. Is this true, read-

era? NEWCOMER.
In 1892,

To the Editor of The Evening World:
When did Bob Fitzsimmons and Peter
Maher fight their last battle? A. C. R.
Our Conaular Cinches.
To the Editor of The Evening World.

A. B. H. in a letter to The Evening

Thumbnail Sketches.

UBJECT-Dr.

S Favorite Bport—Sitting on the football lid.
Favorite Task—Discouraging red corpuscles,
Favorite Book—*‘Rollo and His Tutor’’ (Expurgated).

Favorite Authur—Hannah More.

Favorite Artist—The crokinole champion.
Favorite Fruit—Tender greenings.
Favorite Plant—The quaking aspen.
Favorite Vehicle—The slow coach,

Nicholas Murray Butler,

QQuestions

Vorld derides the United Btates con-
sular service and says % is no wonder
that foreigners lugh at our chin-whis-
lered diplomats. As the daughter of
an American Consul for many years I
wish to assure him that a Consul doesn't
have to bs & dlplomat, and that the
U"nited States Minister is charged with
<11 the funotions of diplmuacy and re-
sents any usurpation of his prerogatives,
The duiles of a Consul In time of peace
consist in signing his name to triplicate
invoices of merchandise shipped to the
!inited States and in writing an occa-
#ibnal report on native orops or indus-
tries. The officials who edit and publish
the consular reports love statistics and

hate literature. So the less a Consul
knows about writing the better for hlm.
I have met @ great many American Coti-
suls, and the result of my experience is
that the hest equipment for the job is
to know how to sign your name and to
quit right there. Mrs. J. D. 8

For More Subways.

To the BEMitor of The Evening World.
I honor The Evening World’s splendd

Favorite Musical Instrument—The fine-tooth ocomb. ca for more subways. Extend
s ‘hat fight and demand subways under
Favorite Character in History—Dr. Watts. four the greatest avenues and six
(% J across town. P. B P.

NEW YORK THRO’ FUNNY GLASSES. ®
By I. S. Cobb.

ONSIDER now the ¢ases of these two men: One of them had a chesd |\

C like a baby grand and pins like twin shot-towers. He suggested & |/

Percheron draught horse with the forelegs removed. He was a fine |
upstanding figure of a man, but belng too heavy for a truck driver and too
elow for a scene-shifter he naturally got a place on the force. - Ho was 8
policeman by birth, anyway, being of County Mayo nativity.

A stranger would have said that here was an excellent person to send
down to Cherry Hill to pull the wish-bones of the strong-arm boys, be- i
cause if he ever fell on a men and hit him ‘centre he would mosalc hjmx |
into the sldewalk. One could imagine reading something like this in the
paper: :

“Officer Sampson O'Slaughter, who was detailed to break up the Fail
Killing gang, reports progress. The Coroner's men are picking up pleces
all over the east side. A knee joint and three teeth were found to-day n
Great Jones street.” -

But no, they didn't send him down vo walk a beat amid the natives
somewhere on the lee side of that zreatest common divisor, the Bowery.
Being 6 feet 4 in his sock feet he was detailed to the Broadway squad,
where his duties consisted in giving keb-drivers hard looks and shooing
elderly persons off the car tracks. There were dangers attached to the posl=
Do

i
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| tion, of course—any time he was liable to be run down by a sightseeing
| coach while dozing off or kissed by a member of the Lieut. Hobson Young
Ladies’ Club after he had safely escorted her over the crossing.

The other man was of just the right build and disposition for conduob=
ing the notions and white goods counter in a gentlemanly and efficlent
,manner. But he wasn't tall enough to ever hope to confer the proper dig-
‘nlty on a floorwalker’s job, and maybe that was the reason why he went
! on the force, too. They had to cut his uniform down to youth's size. When
‘they put the white gloves and the long coat on him he looked like a boy
' pallbearer climbing out of a blue chimney. Again the ignorant might have
| supposed that he would be the proper candy kid for the Broadway saquad,
tecause he had small hands ard a low, sweet, shopping-district voles,
' and always kept his shoes shined and his nails polished; but Headquarters
| promptly assigned him to do evening work in the Gap. It at once became
customary for the guests coming from the mixed-ale functions to look'
| up and beat him into a wine jelly. He got to be a confirmed habit
many. They took him befcre dinner as a relish and after dinner as &
cordial. He spent one-half of his time dodging and the other half in the

cuualty‘ ward.
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., THE FUNNY PART:
Our Police Department is supposed to be directed with human intelli-

gence.
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Purple Poison Plants.

HE oolors of flowars and leaves offer numbers of interesting problems. Ne
one quite knows why the prevalling tint of early spring flowers lg efthes
white or yellow. Yellow, indeed, holds its own to some extent all through

the summer, but the typical color of summer ls pink, while as the autumn ad=
vanoces richer crimsons and all the rich, glowing hues of dahlias and chrysanthe»
mums are seen.

Horticulturists have produced popples of pretty nearly every shade under the
sun, and with many other flowers they seem nble to alter the colors almost [ ]
they please. Yet the blue rose, the black tullp and the green carnation seem
as far off as ever they were in spite of constant efforts to arrive at them.
Nearly three centuries ago Dutch gardeners imagined themselves on the verge
of inventing a black tullp, says Pearson's Weekly,

The colors of the blossoms of fruit trees are limited to white, pink, bright
scarlet and purple. The reason no one knows, Nor is it clear why nearly all
plants with purple blossoms have poisonous properties. The deadly nightshade
{s an instance which will be familiar to all country readers,

o
Appendicitis in Water.
T IS a terrible thing to say, but the editor of a Paris newspaper has the nlﬂM
to say i, and that (s, thal appendicitls is shown by statistics to be far more
prevalent among teetotalers than among moderate users of aicohol, This re~
sult is said to be due to the weakening of the appendix by excessive mineraliza-
tion, says the Boston Globe. But the doctors tell us that none of us drinks
enough water, and they keep talking about “flushing the system.” “‘We of the
old school,” says the Paris editor, “drink our bottle of claret when dining, with
the result that we are gay and well, free from appendicitis.’” But there are worse
things than appendicitis, u:d some of them happen to folks that drink too masch
claret. '
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ending with the arrival of BShorty
Broach to have his prickles pulled.
Through this disturbance I hdd up with
Curly in a cellar, and when thers was
peace drove off alone, with my saddied
hLorse tied behind the buckboard. After
an hour's search I found the old Coeur
d'Alene Mine shaft and
buckboard in, turning the team horses
loose to graze their way back to La
Soledad. My duties being all perform-
ed, I rode hack just before dawn to my
own home pasture at Las Salinas.
There is the whole annais of a virtu-
ous night, and yet these Grave City
{diots defamed my charaoter, which it
makes me sick.

There's a habit which I canght from
the old patrone at Holy Cross, the same
being to have a cold bath. Our Arizona
water is mostly too rich for bathing,
belng made of mud, alkall and snakes;
but at IL.as Ballnas I owned a little
olcsely foliowed by the spring, quite good for washing and such
agccl,]!g’:nl'mlmrum Curly to_Chalkeve's | €T€TEeNCleS, After my bath I felt skit-
mald_reintive of ;‘alr. 'he eirl to some old | tish, a whole lot younger than usual,

MeCalmont  then kidnaps Michasl Ryan | full of aching memories sbout getting

no supper last night, and pleased all

and holds Mm for ransom.
to pleces to hear the breakfast howl.

CHAPTER XXIV. Now, in course of these detalls, while
A HOUSO of Rcfugc we sat smoking clgarettes around the

door of the cabin,
OOKING back upon the whole dis-
cussion between the du Chesnay | city.
and Ryan familles, I gee myself *‘Which reminds me,"” says Ute, ‘‘that
sitting around meek and patient, shy, | the Grave City stranglers was propos-
timid, cautfous and fearfully good. and | ing yesterday to come and hold a so-
yeot I got all the blame. Jciul gathering here. Mr. Davies, they's
My movements all that night were alming to hang you some."

{Copyright., 1805. by Little, Brown & Co.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
Lord on buys Holy Cross Ranch
Anizooe. living there with his wife and

son Jim, He wins the gratitude of
t, McCalmont, leader of a xxmorlnuhlw
of “Tobbera, BN for years Supports -AMc al-
mont's son. Curly, ‘‘Chalkeye’’ Davies (who

Balshannon's ex-foreman,

lifelong feud N

v dint of vears of plotting

lshannon a drunkard and lures

him into Ramblng away

Balshannon's wife dies,

lnuu}:.oon. ,And. at s ul :lnx‘
whs, vlans ass: te s Vit
n is the lc:ﬁo:‘- -on,mmcbu a gie\z
York millicnalre. Curlv: and Chalkeve with
Jim's ald. try in vain to rescus Balshannon.
“‘A ﬂlr.‘;"h.l.e:rm. E!:llnlg::non and Ryan
e ® e os.
shoots u?ut the  llxhis, SHaiers
a5y

=

of

£BCa.Da.

and Michael Ry
swear that Jim an

McCalmont sives Chalkeve §50.000

Chalkeve 5 to _hold

in trust for Curly, telline him to o
S T ST A e i
8 to her fellow-furitive, Jim
2t she is a 5 e )
“‘ﬁ :).?m!. kirl. who hus been brought up

of mont rescues th

flying from the slwn'f'\:mmnewmm ey A

Jim folls in love with Curly, They retreat,
s,

; . We rolled the rain bairels into the
. innocent and unobtrusive travels. When house, we toted bales of hay for barri-
Dog-gone Hawkins went off with his cades and led our saddle horses into
. Sanderfoot posse to hunt ghosts I natu- jioaver; !l;;wn put iuh the Feat Of“” ir time |
| ng @ walter butts, na we 1

. Wally slld out for home. 8o I met 1 forty minutes to prepare for our guecsts,

" with McCalmont, took charge of Cocky | but wanted a Whoie 1ol more.
Brown's old buckbward and dellvered = You Chalkeye," says youug Mante in
‘Curly st the back door of my cousins his thougbtful way. “you can tals  he

p hind leg of a mule. B'pose you mukl
L“tln Misses Jameson. These ladles had ' big war medicine to these hore SLIBNEeTS

to hear a ‘whole lot which was pretty | Until we're ready.”

pear truo sbout poor Curly, and that|.GUater had got joyful, as he always
‘Sonaumed some time. did when there was trcuble coming,

tipped the,

we saw a sort of|
dust cloud come roliing along out of the

oI e hape
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WONDERFVLLY SPIRITED AND INTERESTING. A LIVING ROMANCE OF WILD NATIVES-AND WIDE DISTANCES

Tale of the Arizona Desert <~ 3 By Roger Pocock
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| “Chalkeye, You Old Hoas Th'e’, Kezp

vidaed sn wita bis axe, culiing twelve
loephotes tnrough the 'dobe walix ]
told Custer to break a hole in Lhe rood
ind get up theve aulek, begiais o
parapet had rain-spouts most convenien
for shooting. Monte was laying out the

making little yelps of blies.
Afterward they got scared ail to fits | ''Don't talk them off the range,’ says

' yushes of horsemen, iynamite ex- wﬂl no fight.
o8 et such Gleerfiog incidents, o ﬁ"&'ﬁ" b

- -
sk Bl g T i piy s
P R B 2 By ST e S B g
—

ammuntuon. I was sprending wet biai
ets over the hn% barricade Tn the front
doorway, and then the Vigilance Cuir
mutewma tslnnunx %’1‘"‘ for b:ﬁth:.
See/ that Grave was y of
horsetiesh that hese people

/L

Your Spurs Off My New Czrpet!”

hiad dose their best with thirty head,

iz them to haul wagons a buck-
vurds tull of men, Only the chairman
wis in the saddle, he being old Mutiny
Hobertson, wno wanted to buy my

rnnch and not burn f1t,
“You, Chalkeye!'* he shouted.
I put up my head behind the barricade
1 the doorway.

“You're due to dle so! t now"
-he poked his gun, * m:. } e
“I remarion.” saym L amensrad odia

ciples, that you-all has come to mourn
at the wrong funeral. My opbsequies 1s
postponed Indefinite."

A bullet whizzed past my ear, and I

got mad.
“Ready!” yelled Monte. “Give the
word and we fire."”
now,” says I, “you Innocent pil-
you've glven me heu of time

“And
grims,
to get my twelve men ready. You've
got three men in yo' posse who could
hit a house from Inside, the rest belng as
gun-shy as a sochool of 5. I've got
a bullet-proof fort, with the twelve best

shota in zona, and
absent q%\: Tl =p

don't t | sca
oy don's Bt
alve you two! goun
TenE.

, the
The weaker mon.w“wm%ll il

best of tiwun suw
holes with projecting guns, the Weyi
were holding a council of WAr. .
“One minute!” says I, then turned to
ahout to my garrison. “Mén on the
roof, pick out the leaders to when
I g.ve the wor en on rlghk,
e T sl Wi on e, tfty
e ue to es
ny! = Ninety | secon i

&.t’lentd 3:{ Mut] d Hoesn
nety-five seconds!’’. . 3

Hait the Grave crowd was stam-
pedl.n for the -‘&- the rest were

{4

8O “go 1
't‘hm':. But

al

1)
onds”’—— Mutiny turned and bolted. (feeding. Plcturdaq Bos! | 8hoo
"Ono—twﬁ—l'!u;eo—w‘hen I give the word Glxa.:kfued Miss Pa.::' out oxrﬂtn. n')or
—Fire!’ she

We sprinkled the trafl of the Stran-
o M W I
got hiovt: %

I rounded up all my lve stock, and
quitted a locality where my peace of
mind was disturbed with ropes, gunfire,
and other evil communications, I took
ng riders and my herd away north, to'
where we could graze peaceful and vir-/
tuous amid the urtroubled solltudes of
the Superstitious Mountains. i

Next morning I told all my boys good- |
by, and streaked off to see Curly. I

e till dusk and camped with Texuas
Bob. a friend of mine who told me I was
eure enough Idlot for getting outlawed.
Next evening I came to the house
where my cousins lived, and crept in the
dusk to scratch at their back door.

I fund Miss Blossom Jamesgn all in
& bustle, as usual, whioh looked mighty
natural,

“How's my kia?'’ says I.

““Why, she's mo' llke a man than a
girl!’” !

''S'pose, ma'am,'’ says I, “that you'd|
been working In a stable and got shot,
ithen run Into a jall and pulled out
through a hole In the wall, and doc-
tored by a ribber, and chased around
the hills"—

“My habits are set,” says Miss Blos-
cayn't suppose.any such
that wig of Curly's, that
skirt, those—now did yb' robber baron
steal those things off a scarecrow, or
did they grow by themselves?"

how! ou ole f{

tearin' spurs off my new u& |
plctu ue, buul.{t 1
cock-eved robber! P&/ue“uo,lu. |

they'll bite vo' laigs! .
paw to shake, and throw me a |
gtutgk'"Iook out—that chair's goin' te

I sat on the edge of the ¢ .and
gTabbed r:;r hand while she call Ag.
all sorts pet names. Then it seems
that Miss Pansy broke loose from Miss
Blossom, and came surging bac
she heard the pet name

“On! oh! S8top! What frightful
guage! Oh, Sleue. if you're a lady=s
remember! h, Misteh Dnv‘cl. youq:
mustn't let her smoke!'*
“Curly,"” says I, “you're shot, lsg,m
got to be R‘ood in a small vole, o=

“My habits,'* gays she, "1s a sure scall.
dad, and I ain't got no more manner Row
a bear. My langudage ain't becom to
a young gentlewoman, my ea
would disgrace a pinto hawss. They
cayn't refawm me & 11 bit, and w
1 tries to se. up on my l-!]-
pretty, they tell me rebukes for
in' my lalgs like a eowbot& Oh,

e

to Curly, on  uh
kicking nigh wltn joy. ‘Chaikeye,"
oo Y ross-thief, kr#

me away, ole Chalkeye, al
to the range and the :
the night-frosts agin, to sleep with
stars, to see the sun <ome up, to
in the heat. This roof sets down
me at night. 1 cayn't see for
I cayn't get alr to breathe.
ladies has roped me., and thrown
tled down for branding, ears In
dust. Oh, take me uvnf !;&m thisl

8 yo' arma

Then she grabbed my hands, ‘Thar,”" | ‘‘When that bandu’e
says she, ‘‘that's off my mind. g0 dun’t | I'll take you, Curly.
look worried. The dear little soul, she's “Not till then?'!
the bravest, sweetest thing—and the | She had scarcely strength
way she bore all that paln! Why, you |travel. and yet if'she fretted I
pr. any other man would have set |at being ghut.up in a house, wou!
around cursiug all day and groaning all | ever get well at all® © { i

“I was ralsed wlld''-~Curly lay !
thred—"my tribe are the young wg Ly
and I reckon when the Lawd r
serving out goodness He was soss of

night, but Curly—why, she never even
wi lmgoud. Now 1 ask you, Is it possi-
bl Il a nhootmmple"gwo men? 1 cayr{t
bne"g'va a word, 80 1t's no use your talk- '-huna&la;} |;g;dbﬁ¥:yn our share. &
Mles Blossom led me to the house. } s W =
“'You come right into the settin'-room,"” %Vhy. m.:.‘:‘,’,';’ lm‘:'. '}E"' . S
says she, ‘‘and keep yo' tearing spurs | neaps of attentlon. : oﬁ 3 i

, @ L. must have got ou
“Oh,"” Miss ay bubbled, “I'm so ‘eause they has to t

glad you didn't get lynched by those | plications );o save :u wh 00

horrid ‘men who never wash themselves, | entire, ‘hey' #wo plumb

or think of serlous things; and it's so Pmt a-way t I cayn't get & §

nicé Lo ke u B0 brown with| in edgeways.'

that bea :‘lu.l° fef | Bhe was g

1
%oek!.u sl ke ) ) tired ai
round K, the whinderful| I sat qule 7

s

tin




